"IN GOOD KING CHARLES'S GOLDEN DAYS"

But I am your wife and must put up with it,

CHARLES [getting^ up] I am your husband; and I
count it a great privilege. [He kisses her].

CATHERINE. Yes yes;  but why choose you my
boudoir for your siesta?

CHARLES. Here
in our Newmarket

n% '* is the
place where

the wren cannot

come after me.

CATHERINE.       A

wife  is  some use
then, after all.

CHARLES. There
is nobody like a
wife.

CATHERINE.         I

hear that Cleveland
has come back from
* Paris. Did you send
for her?

CHARLES. Send
for her! I had as
soon send for the diwle. I finished with Barbara long
ago.

CATHERINE. How often have you told me that you
are finished with all women! Yet Portsmouth keeps
her hold on you, and Nellie the player. And now
Cleveland comes back.

CHARLES. Beloved: you do not understand. These
women do not keep their hold on me: I keep my hold
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